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tL
fuse ~Jonh Dillinga
Captaln Willlam Belchlor waz more than
A martinet. He was Kknown an ‘Bneka™
Pelthiar in every port where the British

langunge In epoken, having earned this peehx
by the carnest readiness with which, In
days 8y mer ond and chief mate, he
whir] belaying-ping, henveras and hand.s)
ahout the decks, and by his
knocking down, trieing up and working up
snllors who dlapleased him. With a blow
of his fst he bhad broken the jaw ol n man
helplesaly lroned in the ‘tween-decks, and
on the same voyage, armed with a simple
belaying-pin, had sprung alone Into A clrele
of brandighing sheath-knives and quolled a
mutiny. He was wshort, hroad, béetle-
browed and grayv-eyed, of undoubtsd courage,
but with the guality of sympathy left out of |
his nature

During the ten yearg he hnd boen ln com-
mand he wag relleved of much of the excol:
tive work that had made him famous when
he stomd walch, but wite alwaye ready to
ratify his reputation ae a “Bucko’ should
frivtion with the erew ocvour past the power
of hix officers to cope with, His ship, the Wil
mington, a skysali-yard elippor, was rated
by #allor men as the “‘hottest™ craft undes
the Amorican fak, and Captaln Belehlor him-
self war gpoken of by consitla and commis-
sloners, fas and near, as a man peculiarly
unfortunate In his seleccon of men, Tor
never a pasunge ended but that he was up
ar complairant againsgl one or more heavily-
Ironed and badly used-up members of  his
erew,

Hin ofMvers were, ir
of these defendants, *
dorg.” Nane othera could or wounld slgn
with him, His crews were invariably put
on bodard In the strénm, or At anchorage;
never st the dock. Drunk when coerced by
the boarding masters into slgoing the ship's
articles, Kkept drunk until delivery (for no
sober men able to ran would join her), they
woera drivetss or holsted up the slde Hke ani-
wak—some In a stupor from drink or drugs,
nmome tled hand and foot, stroggling and
cursing with roturniog memory and reason,

Equipped thus, the Wimington, bYound for
Melbhourne, disehargod her tug and pllet off
Sandy Hook one summer morning and with
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the language of one
'n" the same brecd o

n freah quartering wind and raising sea,
headed for the southeast. The day was
spent in geiting her eall on and In the
“leking Into shape” of the meén aw faxt as
they recovered (helr senses.  Oatha and
misxiles flew about the deck, kncck-downs
ware frequent, and by elght bells In the
evening, when the two mites chose the
walshes—mueh a8 boys chocse shdes In o

ball game—the vallores were well convineed
that their mastere lived aft.

Three men, long-halred fellows, sprawlod
on the maln hatoh, helpleas from selslck-
ness, were left 1o the last in the ch oalng, and
then hustied Inte the Nght from the nearby
gualley door to be expmined, They had
been dragged from the forecastle at the
mate's call for “All hands."

“Cull yourselves able reamen, T suppoae,”™
he salil with an oath, as he glared Into thelr
woebegone fnors,

“No, pard,"” sald the tallest and oldest of
the three, in & weak velee; "We're not rea-
men; we don't know how we gol here,
noelther,™

The mate's answer wins a flat blow under
the var that sent the man headlong into the
scuppers, where he lay, gulet,

“Sny ‘sir' when you wpeak to me, you
bandy-legged farmers” he enarled, glower-
ing bhard at the cther two, ns they clung to
end leaned sgainst the waler tank. “I'm
pard to none of ye."

They made him no answer and he turned
away In contempt., "“Mr, Tomm,” he called,
“want these Ethloplans In your watch?"

“No, sir,” #ald the second mate; I don't
want ‘em, They're no more use than a spare
pump.'*

“I'll make ‘em uscful ‘fore I'm done with
‘em. Go forward-—you three. Get the
bile out o' yer gizzards ‘fore mornin® 'f ye
value yer good looks'* He delivered a
viclous kick at each of the two slanding
men, bawled out:  “Relleve the wheel an’
lookout—that'll do the watch' and went aft,
while the evrew asvisted the searick men to
the forecastle and into three bedless bunks
—bodless, because sallors must furnish their
own and these men had been ‘shanghaled.”

The wind died away during the night
and they awakeped in the mornlng with
thelir seaslckniss gone and appetites raven-
ous. Somber and ominous was their bear-
ing as they sllently ate of the breakfast in
the forecastle and stepped out on deeck with

the rest In answer to the mate's roar: 'All
hands spread dvennage.”  Having no dun
nage but what they wore, they drew off
toward the windlass and conferred together
while ¢hests and bags were dragged out on
deok and overhauled by the oefficers for
whisky and sheath-knlves. What they found
of the former they pocketed, and of | the
latter, tesaed overboard,

“Whete are the canal drivers?" demanded
the clief mate, as he ralsed his head from
the Iast chost; ““where are our seasick gen
tlemen, who slecp all night—what—what,"
be added, In a stutter of surprise.

He wan looking down three elght-inch
barrels of three heavy Colt revolvers, eocked
and held by three scowling, sunburned
men, each of whom was tucking with dla-
engoged left hand the corner of a shirt
into a walstband, around which was strapped
a belt full of cartridges.

“Hands up* snapped the tall man;

Up with "em—

“hands up, every one of ye.

Dﬁ'\'l‘ﬂ YE WHITE-LIVERED
YOTRE."

“DANCE!

over yer heads. That's right,” The pistols
wandered aroupd the heads of the crowd
and every hand wna olevated.

“What's thia? What d'ye mean? Put
those platols down, Glve them up. Lay
aft, there, some o' ye, and call the captaln,™
blustered the mate with his hands held
high, Not a man stirred to obey, The
seowling faces looked deadly In carnest,

‘ight about, feee,” commanded t.e tall
man, “Mm‘r'lu evory mah, Bagk to-the
other end o' the boat. Laramie, take tlu-
other. slde apd round up n:lyliod.r ye uec
Now, gentlemen, hurry

Away wout the proteating procession, and,
Jolued by the carpenter, sallmaker, dovkuy-
man and cook, ‘rounded up® from thelr
sanciums by the man oalled Laramie it
had reached the main hateh before the cap-
tain, pacing the quarterdeck, was aware
of the disturbapee. With Captaln Belehior,
to think was lo act. Springiog to the eabin
skyllght he shouted: “Steward, bring up
my pwtoly, Hear a hand, Lower your
WeApons, you scoundrels. This W ravk my-

“A plstol spoke and the caplalu's bat left

! wtarboard,

"‘| beail Y"There Bech yonr hat, -\lll ]
voiee, ‘‘iow for a button AT ]|. bullet
fpwal, which cut from his cont the bultan
nearcsl hin heart Come down from theps |

ll eoue  dows ;0 sall the volee he lind heard
o tsho! ‘goes home rt, while I eouan?
i roe (3 — tw Capiain  BeleMlor
dertendeld the stepe-—="hands up same an the
et Up went the captain‘s hands. SBuch
' ..l\.!n:"i }::;. was hovond his phllcsophy. |
‘P et o the speaker, “go up there !
CHER -l t.. Runs be wanted.” The steward, |

walll two bright revolvers In hile hands, was

met

but one; but that one was so blg, and the
hand which hold It was so steady that 1t is
tno matter of surprise that he obeyed the
Ltepme comiand: fork over, handles first™
The eaptaln’s nickel-plated plstols went into
the pockete of "Pache’s cont, and the white-
faced wteward, poked o the baek by the
mvwele of that blg firearm, marched down

| with a frighlcned cabin boy,
|

|

|

to the main deok ahd Jolned the athors.

‘Go down that place, ‘Pache,' and chave
out any oin else ye fAind.” oalled the leader
fraom 1-( hind the crowd. ““Beiog "em all down
here,” ‘Tache descended and reappearsd
whom, with the
the wheel, ho drove before him (o
‘he steps. Therp
coull spare the helmsman,

“Now, then, gentlomen,' sald
leader, I reckon woe're all here.
hands up. We'll have a pow-wow. ‘Pache,
ptay up there, and you, Laramlie, cover ‘em

man al

the tall

at the companton bhateh by a man with |

L ming

the rall, Nfted the captain 1o his feet and
nnrd Qignlﬂnnnl'l\e:

"Giive the right and propet
men to turh this boat ‘round.”

With his face working convulsively Cap-
tain Belehlor glanced at hia captors—at h'a
cager, walting orew-—at the wheel without
A helmeman—at o durkening of the water on
thiés starheard bow (o the southward-up
aloft, and back agaln to the three frowning
mugxies a0 cClose to his head

“One hiand to the wheel
and cro'-jack yarda,” he
conquerad.,

With a hurrah which
cerlty of these ordera the
obey them, and with fore

order to yer

square In maln
ealled. He wean

the sin-
sprung to
yards biraced to
and head sheeta flat, the ship
pald off, wore around, and
young breeze on the port quar
ateadied down to a courke for Sandy
which the ecaptain, with hands res
Jepand but still under the inflience of thdae
Ihrentening pitols, worked ont from 1ho
mate's dead-reckoning, Then he was pln-
lesed agaln, bot allowed to pace the deck
and watch his ship, while the two oficers
wore kept under the rall, rometinies atopped
vpon or kicked, and oftéen admonlshed on
the evil of thelr wars

BEarly pawiengers on the East river ferry
boats were treated to a novel slght next
morning, which they appreciated according
to their nautical knowledge.
with sky-salls and rovals hanging In the
buntlines, and jibs tailing ahedd ke fags,
was charging up the hiarbor before a hum-
goutherly breeze, [followed by an
clbowing crowd of pufling, whistling, anub-
nosed tugs, It was noticoable that
ever a fresh tug arrived alongside,

Indieatoed
orew

Wilmington
bringing the

Hosk

little

! white clonds left her quarter-deck, and that

Koep yor |

1 ] i i Al 08 an
was 16 wind and the ship | :n:p{l:mhl..nf:. sheered off to take n positle
] .

Island topgallant halyards were let go,

Abreast of Governor's
ns
wore thoke of the Jibs, but no clewing up or
haullhg down was done, nor were any men
seen on her foreeastle deck getting ready
lines or ground tackle. She passed the Bat-

parade astern,

“HANDS upr

from behind. Plug the firat man who
moves,"

He mounted the stepe to the guarterdeck
and as he replaced empty shells  with
cartridges, looked down on them with a
rereno smile on his not Hl-leoking face.
His volee, execept when raised In accents of
command, had In It the muslcal, drawling.
plaintive tone, %o peculiar to the native
Texan—and ro deceptive. The other two,
younger and rougher men, locked, as they
glanced at thelr victims through the =ighis
of the plsto’s, a¥ though longing for the
word of permlission to riddle the ship's com-
pany with bullets,

“You'll pay dearly for this,
out-thronts,” spluttered the captaing
plracy."*

“Don’t call any names. now.” sald the tall
man; ‘tain’t healthy. We don't want to
hurt ¥e, but I tell ye serlously, yé never
were nearer death than yeeare pow, t's
a risky thing—and a foolish thing, too,
gentlemen, to eteal three American eltizbns
with guns under their shirts, and take ‘om
s0 far from land as this. Hangin's the
it and proper punlehment for hoss-atealin’,
but man-stealin's g0 great a crime that I'm
not right sure what the punishment is.
Now,

vou infernal
this Is

when neceseary—but we do know somethin’
‘bout guna and human natur’—here, you,
come "way from that fenee'" The captain
wis edging toward a belaying-pin, but the
speaker's voice had lost its plaintivencss, and
three tubes were locking at him, He drew
Inboard and the leader resumed:

“Now, fust thing—who's foreman o' this
autfit? Who's boss?™"

“I"m captain here.'’

“You are. You are not, I'm captain.

Get up on that shanty.' The small house
over the mizgzen hateh was Indicated, and
Caplain Belchior climbed it The tubes
were atll) Jooking at him.

“Now, you, there—you man who hit me
lzat nilght when 1 was sick, who are you and
what "

“Mate, ——- you."

“Up with you, and don't cuss. You did
a2 cowardly thing, pardner—&n unmanly
thing. You dor't dexerve to live any longer,
but my darter back here at school thinks
U've killed enough men for one lifetime—
mebbe ahe's right, Anyhow, she don't like
It, and that lota you out—though I won't
answer for ‘Pache and Laramie when my
back's turned. You kicked ‘em both. But
I'll just return the blow." The mate had
but stralghtened up on top of the hatch-
house, when the terrible pistol spat oul

another red tongue, and his yell followea
the report, as he clapped his hand to the
ear through which the bullet had torm

“Hands up, there” thundered the shooter,
and the mate obeyed, while a stream of blood
ran down Inside his shirt collar,

“Auy more beoges here?” The second mate
dld not respond, bul "Pache's pistol sought
him out, and under Its Influence, and his
guttural "I know you; get up,” he followed
Mu auperiors

“Any more?

A manly Inr\klmx fellow stepped out of the
group and sald: *You've got the eaptain and
two mates. I'm Bosun here, and yonder's
my mate. We're next, but we're not boeses
In the way o' being responsible for any-
thiug that has happened or might happen to
you. We b'long forrard. There's no call to
shoot at the crew, for there's not a man
amonag ‘em bul 'ud be glad to see you get
ashore, and get there himselt,"”

“Sllence, Bosun,” bawled the saptaln, But
the volee of authority scemed pitifully
ludierous and Incongruous, coupled with the
captala’s position apd attitude, and every
[ace on the deck wore a grin. The leader
notioed the sllent merriment, and sald;

“Laramie. 1 reckon these men ‘Il stand.
You can come up here. I'm gettin® *long
In years and kinder ateadyin® down, but 1
s'pore you and ‘Pache want some fun. Start
yer whiotle, and turn logse."”

Up the stepa bounded Laramle, and with
a ringlng whoop s n prelude, began whintl-
ing u clear, muslcal trill, while ‘Pache,’
growlkng out: “dance, dance, ye white-
livered coyoles,” sent a bullet throngh the
outer ¢dge of the chiel mate's bool heel.

“Dance,” rTepeated Laramie between bars
of the muele. "“"Crack, crack,” wenl Lhe
pistols, while bullets rattled around the
foet of the nien on the hateh, apd Laramie's
whistle rcse and fell on the woft meorning
nir.

The vun, who
seandalow: sights,

had locked on  many
looked on this, and hid
hie face under a cloud, refusing to wltnesa.
For never before bad the ethles of =zhip-
board 1ife been g0 outrageously violated, A
squat captaln and iwo sis-fool officers, nearly
bLlack in the tace from vage and exertlon,
with bhande clasped over thelr heads, ho-ped
and ukipped sround a oarrow stage to Lhe

gocompaniment aof  plstol  reports har.
wonlously disposed among the notes of a
whistled tune, while bullets grazed thelr

feet, and an unkempt, disfigured and pore-
beaded crew loakedl on and chuekled. When
the mwate, woak from loss of blood, fell and
rolled to the deck, the leader stopped the
volertatnment

"Now,
voloe:
and

Tom;
experience

ealled Pecos
had considerable
in my timne, but thin ia my
fust with human ocremiures so woeak
and thoughtiess that they'll drug and steal

“1"'m
I've

threo men without takin® thelr guns away
from them, And a0 op account o' this
shiiftloss Amprovidence, | reckon thie boat

will have to turg ‘round aod go back.™

we don't know much ‘bout boats and | 4. fjct crew—even to o cautious boatswain

ropes—though we cary tie o hbangman's koot ¢

"aho headed stralght

| prehension of three dark-Taced

||

tery and up the East river, eraft of all kinda
getting outl of her way—for it was obvlous
that <omething was wrong with her—until,
rounding slowly to a starboard wheel, with
canvas rattling and running gear in blghto,
for n slip partly flied
Then her top-sall halvards
wore let go and three heavy yards came
down by the run, breaking acroas the capa
and, amid a grinding. creaking and crashing
of riven timbers and a deafening din of ap-
plauding tug whistles she plowed her way
into the nest of canal boats and came to a
stop. -

Then was a hegira.
by ropes and chaln-plates,
and sinking canal boats, some with bags
or chests, some withou!, came sallor-men,
who climbed ta the dock, and answering no
questions of the gathering crowid of dock
loungers, scattered Into the slde strebts,
while three men appearsd on the rail who
thook their flots and swore, and shouted for
the police, ecalling particularly for the ap-
long-halred

with eannl bonts,

Down her black sides
to the wrecked

fellows with big hats,
In the light of later developments It was

| known that the police responded, and with

t

| prganized

gent emen,'' he sald ln his serious |
| at Notre Dame, vacant

the asalstance of Dboardlog house run-
nerg, gathered In that day nearly all of this

—who were promptly and severely punished

for mutiny and desertion. But the later de-

veélopments falled to show that the

dark-faced men were ever séen again,
—_— e

IN THE GAS OFFICE.

three

He Hiidl Come to Glont Over the Com-
puny's Oversight nod Loss,

There was a look of Joy about his face
ns he went Into the gas ofMive that made
the man behind the counter glad in his soul,
relates the Washington Star, It was 2o dif-
ferent from the expression which visltors
ordinarily wore. He walked to one window
and then to apother and stood around and
smiled. !

“Can we do anything for you?"' the clerk
inquired,

“Nope,
Don't mind me."

Go right ahead with your bugl-

nese,

“If you came to get warm,” the clerk
suggested, “the heater ks over on that side
of the room,'

“l didn't come to get warm. There's a

genlnl glow through me that makes external
heat entirely unnecessary. 1 had a few
spare minutes and I came here to gloat.”

“Over whom?' was the surprised lnguiry.

“Over the company.”

“I—1 must say 1 don't quite understand
you."

“] suppore I'd better explain it. It's too
good to keep. But I get ko much enjoyment
out of it that you'll have to excuse me |f
1 tell it &low, 8o as to make It last longer.
Your people are very particular sabout your
metera,”

“Of course. We have to be™

“You've got it down 50 you can measure
the extra pressure that occurs all through
the city if one of the workmen happens to
cough In your gas factory."”

“We haven't got It quite so close as that,
but we've done pur best to protect our in-
teresa.”

“Well, I had occasion to have a sanitary

plumber In my house yesterday. Ha'a the
man that made the discovery. He informed
me that there-was a whole lot of sewer

gas in my house that you never discovered,
You dido't have any arrangemcnis for
measuring it in the meter and it got clear
past you. I'm not naturally vindietive, but
1 couldn't resist the temptation to eome
around and tell you about it and make you

fecl bad."”
e

RELIGIOUS,

Laval unlversity of Quebee has conferred
the degree of Doctor of Divinity upon Rey.
Thomas J. Canaly, rector-glect of the Cath-
olle university.

fev. Dr. Benjamin L. Agnew, pastor of the
Bethlelem Presbyterian church of Phila-
delphia, has been electod secretary of the
Presbyterian Board of Ministerial Relief.

One of the mreat eminent colored men In
the south is Rev, Dr. J. W, E. Bowen, pro-
fessor of theology at Gammon university,
Allanta. Ho was born in New Orleans, but
was oducated at the north, and holds the
degree of Ph, D,

It Is expected that the German emperor
will wisit Jervaalem next spring, probably
at Basler, to be present st the consecration
of a Lutheran church there. The church
I to erected on the ground givew by Lhe
sultan to the late emperor, the kalsor's
father,

Dalwa Pala, s native-born priest of India,
who Is travellng throughout this country In
the intercats of the Maha Buddh sociely,
to Introduce and promote the
aproad of Buddhlsm in Ameriea, b the guest
of Rev, H. M, Blmmons, pestor of the Fira
Unitarian church, Mlnnnpolln.

The cardipal archbishop of Parls has ap.
polnted Pere Olivier, the famous Domini-
can preacher, to the post of Lenten preacher
by the death of Mon-

| wlgnor d'Hulst, thereby continulig the tras

|
|
I

dition which connects the great order of
“Preaching Friars”™ with the cathedral puls
pit. Fere Ollivier, who Is already well known
in Paris, bas the reputation of a guarter of
a contury as & preacher of unususl power
and originality, and a perfect manter of the
elocutionary art, whe never falle to river

They rolled and kitked the two mates to the attentivn of Parlsian audienccs,

A lofty ship, |
: Y N | enlivened with a veln of humor and bristling

whoen-.|

t

Vo osnd out of congreas of Major M
! Following =a

| by J.
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"Late's Ontoway: er
Succcss,” by Emliy 8. Bouton,
gerlen of simple tulks that have appenred
from time to time in the Toleda Blade. The
mithor claima for them nothing new, being
only the relteration of truths #s old as hu-
manity Hsolf, Thelr trend is toward stimu-
Inting the mind te a higher plane of de

Win
contalny &

to

How

eire than the mere mash for material pros-
perity.  Arena PubMshing company, Dos-
ton

“MeKinley's Masterpleces™ contains a se-
rice of selectiotis from the public addresses
feKinley.
blographlical sketeh of the
next presldent the selections appear under
thelr respective departments: “The Repub-
Hean Party,” “The Proteotive Tarif,” “"The

Purity of the Ballot. “Finance,” ""The In-
terests of Labor,” “Religlon,’” “"Memorial
Day and  Patriotlsm " “Eulogies™ and

“MEscellancovs Addressea”  Joreph Knight
company, Boston

“That Firet AfMalr and Other Sketohea,™
A Mitehell, consists of fine brilliant

fancicn, some more or less pathetie and some

with the lkeenest satire. “That First Af-
fatr,” with which the book opens, ns might
bo surmised, is the old. ol story of the first
experiment In courtship between Mr, Adam
and Miss Eve. Of course, this story Is a
new yversion of the affair, one the tonder sex
wiH hardly accept as authentic, even If Mr,
Mitelell does vouch for It. The picture of
young Adam’s extremo lonesomencss and his
oarly pessimism while tramping It among |
the antediluvian ereature residents, from the
talking skylark to the blg lethyosaurus, the
loug day before getting rid of that uniuecky
thirteenth rib, is a powerful extenuation for
his unfortucate part In the tragedy Lthat en-
sued. The Introduetion of the tempter Into
the scene and the final ejection of the couple
are skillfully wronght and the collogquial
parts are full of wit., The description of
“Mrs, Lofter's Ride,” exceedingly lnughable,
i# a etrong satire on the pretensions of casto.
"“A Bachelor's Supper” g a brief tale, sad
and pathetic, throbbing with tender senti-
ment. Charles Scriboner's Sons, New York.
Megeath's.

The subject of suceess in life Is one that
Is always Interesting, particularly to aspir-
ing youth, and a few words upon thiz theme
are never amiss. In Prof. William Matthews'
“"Getting On in the World, or Hints on Suc-
coss In Life,” a work that has gone through
many editions, we have what might be
viewed as a highly entertaining serles of es-
says on the various phases of thix universal
problem. No new philosophy of life is pre-
#ented, no new ideas extended, no new key
to fortune is forged; bul rather the trodden
pathe are followed, possibly made more dis-
tinet and unguestionably made more Inter-
cating and Instructive by the remarks of the
guide, who clearly illustrates his point
through the narration of pertinent incidents
largely drawn from history. A conception
of the scope of the work may be derived
from the chapter headings, among which are:
"Good and Bad Luck,” “Choice of a Pro-
fession,” "Physieal Culture,” "Concentin-
tion, or Oneness of Alm," "Self-Reliance,”
“Originality In Alms ang Methods," *“At-
tention to Details,"” “Practical Talent,” “De-
clslon," "Manner,” "Business Habits," "Self-
Adlvertising,” “The WIH and the Way," “Re-
served Power,"” “Economy of Time,” “"Money,
Ity Use and Abuge," “True and False Suce-
coxs”  and “Mercantile Fallures."  Seolt
Foresman & Co., Chleago,

Some exceptionnlly tender and pathetic
verses have been written in “The Strike and
Other Poems,"” by Geooge Beuson Hewet
gon. “‘The Strike’' ls o Christmas tale and
is well adapted for public readings, compar-
Ing favorably with those from our choice

poets, G. P, Putnam’'s Sons, New York.
Megenth's

“Primitive Buyddhism;: Its Origin  and
Teachings," by Elizabeth A, Reed, A. M.,

Is & work alming "“to present In as brief a
manner ag is copsistent with aceuracy the
authoritative teachings of primitive apd gen-
uineg Buddhism." The necessity for such a
work, the author maintains, exiss for the
reason “that theories have been advocated as
the doctrine of Buddhism of which Uts found-
erg never heard, and statements have been
made upon the modern platform which could
astonish no one so mueh as Gautama and his
early followers.” The author claims that
Buddhism has been of great value to India,
where it has benefited woman--ground down
under the priestly tyranny of Brahmanism.
In China and Japan, however, its influence,
she contends, has not been beneficlal. The
book shows evidence of careful work and
n  thorough familiarity with the subject.
Scott Foresman & Co,, Chicago,

Fiona Macleod, whose short tales of Celtic
life have found such favor because of thelr
wonderful insight into nature's varied moods
and the welrd, mystic favor permeating all,
has written a longer story, "Green Fire," In
which the prevalllng characteristies of her
less ambitious efforts may be noticed, The
apening chapter reflects with enchanting ski])
the beauties of the carth in its springtime
growth. “Everywhere the green rhythm ran,”
oy the author, and “"day by day the wind-
wings 1ifted a more multitudinous whisper
from the woodlands.” This romance of Brit.
tany pulsates with sver-recurring freshness
of nature's great throbbing heart and of hu-
man pesgion beats, To one fond of folk-dore
a respongive chord may be struck in the
perusal of “Green Fire.” Miss Macleod showa
a thorough sympathy with and elose ob-
gervation of the legends of her people.
Harpos & Bros., New York. Megeaths,

BOOKS RECEIVED.
MeNally & Co,, New York:
by Opie Read.

“An
Cloth;

Rand,
Arkansas Planter,”
316 pages.

Arena Publishing eompany, Boston: *'Son-
nets,”” by Albert J. Rupp. Paper: 26 cents.

I'. Tennyson Neely, New York: “*Bova Bart,
Politician," by Joe Mitchell Chapple. Pa-
per; 60 cents,

Laird & Lee, Chicago:
tieal Test and Ready Reference Book for
Engineers. Firemen, Hleotriclans and Ma-
chinlsts,” by Otto Stephepson. Cloth; $1.

(G, P, Putnam’'s Sons, New York: "The Sub-
gtance of His Houww." Poems. By Prosser
Hall Frye. Cloth; 198 pages,
MBOEATH ATIONERY CO.,

The Century company, New York:
Shadow Show,”by P, 8. Newell, Boards,

“Stephenson’s Prac-

OMATA.
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piges. “The Swordmaker's Son,”” by Wil-
llam ©O. Stoddard, Cloth; §150. “Hreak
o Day,” by QGeorze Wharton Edwards.
Pocket edition. Cloth; 183 pages. ‘‘The
.\hlrmmillmm." by Jeanle Drake. Cloth;
$1.26, "Daphbne, or the Pipes of Arcadia.’
Cloth: $1.25. “Ranch Life and the Huuting

Cloth; $2.50.
“Fellow
Paper; 60
by B
Story

Trall,'™ by anndum Roosevelt,

D. Appleton & Co., New York:
Travelers,” by Graham Travers.
centa. “Mzaler Ardigk Buocanecer,'
H. Costello, Paper: 50 cents. “The
of the Mine' by Charles Howard Shinn.
Cloth: $1.50, “The Little Reglment," by
Bt :»h an, Orene,. Clath; tl, “Christine’s Ca-
reer,” by Pauline Ktng Cloth; $1.50. *'The
w ampum Helt: or “The Falrest Page in His-
tory,” by Heagklah Butterworth, Cloth;
$1.50. ““The Principlea of Soclology' (vol. 1),
by Herbert Spencer. Cloth; 846 pagee, “The
Story of Architeeture,”” by C, T, Matthews,
Cloth; $3. “The Complete Bachelor,” by the
guthor of the “As Sgen by Him." Papers.
Cloth; $1.25.

Loa & Shepard, “The Rosebud
Club,"" by Grace Le Cloth; 76 cents,
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Boston:
Baron.

“Give me the Luxuries
of life and I will do without its
necessities,” sald John Lothrop
Motley.

Butﬂnluxury and—when yon
know it thoroughly—a neces-
sily is

Extract or Ber

Yet it s as economical as it is

Useful in 8o many

dolightful,
all well ordercd

wuvs that

homes keep it handy on the

| “Teeumarh's Young Nraves,”

|

Hoal |

by Everett T
YFaur Young 1Kx-
Cloth; $1.26. "On

Cloth; $1.50. “'A

Tomlinson, Cloth; 5150
plorera,” by Ollver Optle.
the Staff,” by Oliver Optie,
Manual for China Painters,”” by Mre. N. Dl
R. Monachesi. Cloth; $1.36 “The Morry
Five," by Penn Shirley. Cloth; 76 centa

Charles Beritiner's Sens, New York: “"How
to Linten 1o \{unn-' by Henry BEdward Kreh-
hicel, Cloth: $1.25. “Chlldren  Storles In
Ameriean Litergture,” by Henrletta Chris-
Lisn Wright., Cloth; $1.25. “"Women of
Cotonial aod Revolutionary Times,"*
Ot Warren, Cloth: £1.26. “Jesus  Chriat
Before His Minlstey” by Edmund Stafter
Cloth: $1.25, "Hunting,' by varlous guthors
Cloth; $1.50.

Neuralgin o the prayer of the nerves for

piire bBlood. Hool’s Snreaparilia Is the One
True Diood Purlfier and ncrve bullder.
il -
WILD MULES IN MONTANA.
Story of the Strnnge Herds in the
Hitter Hoot Valley

Almoat any one may own a horse In Mon-
tana. If he has not the $6, £10, $20 or $60
nectasary (o pay for the bBiood and cullure
with which any particular animal may be
endowed he may, If he has ihe nocessary
ngllity, go out on (he range and take
for there are plentys that don't belong Lo
any one rise

Since the price on horacs fell below the
paying point, writes a correspondent, maoy
ranchmon  have neglected branding their
stock or keeping any track of It, and, in
fact, thers have been a good wuny lockl ef-
| foris made
torminete or drive the horacs off the imme-
diate ranges that there might bBe better grags
for eattle and sheop. It I8 very ropulsive
| business, to n western man more cepectally
than any one clee, to shoot a horse, and a
mnan who is t'apal-l\- of it s regarded with
rather more circumspection than one who
has killed hls man,

29, belng protected by a spark of sentl-
ment, the herds of wild or maverick horses
sre rapldly ineréasing and a right royal breed
of animnale they are. When the businesg Was
good, a few vears back, the Montana brevd-
org were the most energedic and progrecsive
of any in the wesl. They bought sires of
thoroughbred and trotting blood n Kentucky
und turned them loose with their hords,

Others who desired size rather than en-
durance went to Hiinols and Capada and pur-

chasedd great Norman and Clvdeésdale stal-
lions. While the prices ruled high the two
classes woere bred separately, but of late

yeara they have been allowddl to run Intu one
uniform ead homogenous herd, The new
breed fr of good height and strong-boned,
with lung power and endurance that are sug-
gestive of the grevhound,

1 conditions were to remain the
for, say, a perlod of thirty years louger,
without any pow admixtare of blood |t i«
reasonable to expect that these herds would
gradunlly nssume a unlformity of size, shape
and color to ag great &n extent as is noled
in any other wild animals.

“Id you ever hear of the wild mules of
tha Bitter Rool mountalus?"' asked a pros-
pevtor the other dav,

1 tnd never heard of them and the svg-
geation sermed a lttle biz woolly and wests
orn, &8 mules, being without hope of pos-
terity, have a very unceriain tenure of ¢x-

sl

Istenco as a specied, and 1 may bave ox-
pressed skepiiolsm.

“But they are there, for 1 have seem
them,"” he continued, **f have scen hua-
drids of them—little, gray [fellows, often
about the color of buffa’o grass, aud they are
some wilder (Ban an antelope, They are

most too smull and viclous vo e worlh both-
ering with, even If It wery essler to catch
thom. They would like to asssociate with
tho horses, but mostly the stallions drive
them off and they have to herd by them-
solvea, Aan the stockmen desnise them they
are kept pretty well scared back into the
mountalns,*

“Where did they ecome from and how
the supply kept up?"

“Well, some of thelr ancestors and pro-
genitora are sl with them—Mexicnn burros,
as will as the litle mules themeelves. It
began In 1879, when Wilson lest his drove
of burros on the St. Mary fork of the Bitter
Root.

“He brought a pack-train of burros all ths
way from aouthern Colorado or New Mexico.
It was at the time of one of the earllest
diggeoverles of gold in the Coecur d'Alene
mountains and when Wilson got the reporto
of the digscovery and the rush he concelved
the idea that he could make big money
packing for the miners.

“Wilsgon had about forty burres and he
hired another man and well along In the
season they started northward, They made
thelr wey glowly through Colorado and Wyo-
ming into Montana, and about the Ist of
December, after a pretty hard trip, they
reached the Missoula river, where they got
the first rellable news about the mines.
They ascertained that the real value of the
discoveries had been greatly oxaggerated
and that there was absolutely no demand for
n pack-train of any diaeription

“Théen Wilson concluded to return to
Colorado. They started southward and got
ns far as the St. Mary's when they were
overtaken by a blizeard which continued
acveral days, After the storm was oves
and they went to round up thelr donkeys
they were able to find but three or four in
i whole day's search.

“What's the use of trying to get back te
Colorado? asked Wilson, ‘These burrea can
probably pull through the winter here as
well as anywhere, and when spring comes
they will be worth something In Montana.”

“Then Wilson and his muan took the few
animals they had left apd made their way
to Helona.*

“Did he never try to round up his burros
again '

“l don't know about that, but anyway he
never got them, and that accounts for the
Hitle wlid mules of southwestern Moutana
and ldaho, They seem to be providentially
protected, somehow, and the number In-
orenses every year.!”

I8

Scott’'s Emulsion makes
the blood richer and im-
proves the circulation. It
increases the digestion and
nourishes the body. It cor-
rects diseased action and
strengthens the nervous sys-
tem. In a word, it places
the body in the best pObblh]c
condition for preventing the
germs of Consumptmn from
beginning or continuing their
work. In that one scntcnce
is the whole secret. Book
covering the subject very
thoroughly sent free for the
asking.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, New York.

MADE ME A MAN

2o AJAﬁ TABLETS PORITIVELY (URE
ALL Nervows [Haeases—Fuillng Mam.
ﬂr) Twpotengy, Slow h-um-u olo , cn s
¥ Attise Gnd ot har waon nnd Indis
cretlons.  They gu ir
restine Losl tll-lils in ol or young, un
- 9l n man for stady, lrultu-n OF THATFinge
ey Viwvont Inun sty and  Consamption |
taken in time, Thelre Lm » immedinte mprove
wxot and elivets o OU e all others tidl. In
wist upon having the uu'lllul.mn Ajux Tublots. Thuy
have eurnd thovsanids and will cure you, We give a
positive wr uu um.rnm-n 1o «ffoet § ours (6 van Lu.
or refupd t ey, Price 5O rom-a{m- .urbw'
wix |.uIm‘unlI trm!maatl Tor B2 |] mial
pluin wripper, Enm m\«h 11 of rhn uu nr l'lw
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For sale in Omaha by James Forsyth, B3 N,
16th Bireet.
Kuhn & Co..
Druggiste
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SOME LEADING SPECIAL FEATURTS
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THE OMARA SUNDATBRR

Mine of Interesting Reading for
Next Sunday's Patrons,

Robert Barr’s Great Scrial Story: .

Installment of the novel, *“The Mutable Many"—
Adrama of stirring scenes from beginning to end.
As a foil to the excit'ng situations in the contest,
Mr. Barr introduces the happy-go-lucky charac-
ter of young Barney Hope, who tarns up unex-
pectedly in every emargency and in his own way
helps in the solution of many difficult problems—
The story abounds in the humorous, droil and
lively invention which makes Mr. Barr the most

diverting of the newer writers, and might be
charactcr.zed as relceshing, highly amusing and

stirringly dramatic,

l:ast Meeting of Grant and Blaine:

The writer describes the stirring scenes at the
last meeting of th2se two honired leaders—Ex-
President Graat hobbled oa cratchzs to visit the
candidate —DBlaine re-
turned the a fact which deeply
mortified General Graint and reacted upon the
fortunes of the great republican statesman from

Maine.

then presidential never

courteous call,

Quict Day in Creede Camp:

Some wild, eventful history from the famous far
western mining camp, now bzcome a city of
wealth and prospects—The article also contains a
description of the death of the man who killed
Jesze James—Clever story from the pen of the
clever writer, Cy Warman, drawn from observa-
tions of eye-witnesses.

Border Land of Modern Science:

Conclusion of the interesting lecture delivered
by Rev. Father Coppens in which the latest dis-
coveries in hypnotism are discussed and analyzed
—Where science stops and faith begins-—Inquiry
into spiritualiesm and other so-called supernatural
manifestations,

(e

SPECIAL SUNDAY DEPARTMENTS.

In Woman’s Domain.
For the Little Folks.
Music and Drama.

With the Secret S
The Realm of Sport.
Gossip About the Bicycle.

ocieties.

Lm ﬁ” uf

Social Happenings of the Week.

UNEXCELLED NEWS SERVICE,

New York World’s Cable Letters.

Associated Press Telegraphic News.

Special Correspondents Everywhere.

All the Local News,

If not a regular subscriber, buy it of your newsdes'er,
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